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rather than an affectionate parent from whom he could not so
easily have torn himself away.

1 need hardly say that a play thus carefully adapted to its
purpose was voted utterly inadmissible; and in due course the
British Government, frightened out of its wits for the moment by
the rout of the Fifth Army, ordained Irish Conscription, and then
did not dare to go through with it. I still think my owrn line was
the more businesslike. But during the war everyone except the
soldiers at the front imagined that nothing but an extreme asser-
tion of our most passionate prejudices, without the smallest re-
gard to their effect on others, could win the war. Finally the
British blockade won the war; but the wonder is that the British
blockhead did not lose it. I suppose the enemy was no wiser. War
is not a sharpener of wits; and I am afraid I gave great offence by
keeping my head in this matter of Irish recruiting. What can I do
but apologize, and publish the play now that it can no longer do
any good?
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